ALL her life long,
O Father of Love,
Make her a song of praise to Thy name;

May she move through the world revealing Thy nature
In simple, unconscious beauty anci grace
Wherever she goes:

May there spring into being around her
Belief in goodness and truth,

Will to perform the right,

Hatred for ugliness, vice and brutality:

May this life of hers be a proof

To many a broken and, desolate heart

That the Universe cares for man's need,

That sure and deathless and trusty

There dwells at the centre of all things

A Soul of beauty and joy,

A Heart of purity, goodness and love*

SHINE through this little life,
Thou holy Light of God,

Kindle in her Thy Christlikeness,

Use her to flash abroad Thy splendour,
To show Thy Light of Christ;

64